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Advertiſement. 


Whereas it has been 969% or rather 
ſtupidly reported, that the late Mr. ST--x, 
alias YoRICK, is not dead, but that, on the 
contrary, he 1s writing a F ifth and S ixth, and 
has carried his Plan as far os a F iftieth and 
Sixtieth Volume of the Bock, called The Life 
and Opinions of Triſtram Shandy ; » This is 10 
give Notice, to all whom it may or may not con- 
cern, that this Report is abſurd, improbable, 
Falſe and groundleſs, es will evidently appear to 
ſuch as read, with any degree of attention, the 
following Diſcourſe, --- Tf, therefore, ach. 
Fifth and Sixth, er Fiftieth and Sixticth pre- 
tended Holumes of the aforcſaid Book flould ap- 
fear in the Shop of any Bo:kſeller or Bookſcllers, 
the Publick. may be aſſured, that they are not 
the productien of the late Mr. 81, but 
are rather to be attributed to his Ghaftly Ghoft, 
which is ſaid to walk in the Purlieus of Covent- 
Garden and Drury-Lane. And the ſaid Pu- 
blick is moreover intreated to ſet en foot a pro- 
ſecution of ſuch Bookſeller or B:okfellers fer 
zbus carrying on an intercourſe and cor reſton- 


dence with Evil Spirits, 


— 
To the Right Honourable, 
| 'The Lord F---G 


| and 
to the very Facetious 


Mr. F Oo O TE. 


Mr Lon. and — 81x, 
1 Fool's cap, put upon Sock A- 


TES, did not appear more in- 
congruous and ill- placed, than the 
Dedication, of the Life and Opinions 
of Triſtram Sbandy, which was im- 
poſed upon his Anti-type WILLIAu 
Pir r, Eiqr. To avoid therefore an 
impropricty of this nature, and to put 

| 10 


it out of any malevolent Critick's 
power to ſay to me, 
—  pergis pugnantia ſecum 
Froniious adverſis componere, 
| 85 Honacx. 
I have taken the Liberty, My Lord 
and — Sir, to lay at your feet the 
following Tragi-comical Effuſions of 
a heart which is affected, as it ought to 
be, by the death and annihilation of 
the late Mr. S$7--e, alias Yorick. 
If you ſhould inquire into the parti- 
cular reaſon of this Dedication, I hope 
your curioſity will be ſatisfied, when 
I tell you, that it is entirely owing to 
the protection which this Eminent Di- 
vine received from the Pers, and the 
reſemblance he bore to the Comepian, 


I am, Mr Log and — Sir, 


Your moſt humble and obedient 
Servant, 
CHRISTOPHER FLAGELLAN. 


A ſecond, but ſhort Advertiſement. 


The Notes, that are Printed with the 
following Diſcourſe, were compoſed by the 


learned Friends of Mr. FLAGELLAN, . 


who peruſed it in Manuſcript. The Editor 


bas publiſhed at the End of Each Note, the 


name of the Critick to whom the Publici 
Is indebted for it. The References and Ci- 
tations are owing t0 the labour of Mr. F A- 
GELLAN himſelf. 
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The Text is to be found in the 
firſt Volume of the Goſpel of 
the Jemmies, otherwiſe called 
the Life and opinions of Triſtram 
Shandy, at theſe words: 

ALASS POOR YORICE!L 

My Brethren, 

certain curate in the famous city 

of Paris, being appointed to preach 

the Funeral Sermon of this Metro- 
| politan, began his diſcourſe in the 

following manner : ** dearly beloved brethren 
te and fellow chriſtians (ſaid he fetching a heavy 

_ «« ſigh from the very bottom of his heart) 

© there are but two things that embaraſs me at 

„ this time in the place where I fland, and that 

a render difficult the taſk I have undertaken. 

« The firſt of theſe is the LirE of his grace, 

& and the ſecond his DEATH. His manner of 

* living and his manner of dying are the only ob- 

« jettions that can be brought againſt his cha- 

& rater, and were it not for theje two croſs, 

« though trifling circumſtances, nothing would 

| © bave been wanting to render my panegyrict 


B | 66 com- 


(2) 
« compleat.” To prevent my falling into the 
perplexity of this ſimple curate I ſhall throw 
a veil over the life of the mortal author of 
Triſtram Shandy, ſince the beſt way of con- 
quering difficulties, as well as temptations is 
by avoiding them. Were we to enter into a 
detail of the actions, incidents, events, circum- 
ſtances, exploits, diſappointments, intrigues, 
attempts, plans, affairs, and tricks that make 
up the motley tablature of his life, (a) both 
their nature and their number would entirely 
overpower us, and it would be difficult for us 
to know, where we ſhould begin or where we 
ſhould end the whimſical ſtory. But it is his 
death, that we propoſe as the gloomy ſubject 
of our preſent meditations. If, however, my 
dear brethren, you deſire to have ſome faint 
notion of this man, you will find a ſmall 
ſketch of his origin, and character in a certain 


(a) It has been too often the failing of orators to 
ſacriſice, what may be called, ſtrict and rigorous truth 
to the harmony and cadence of their periods. Mr. Fr a- 
Ax ſeems to have run a little into this defect, to 
render his ennumeration, (a very powerful trope in ora- 
fory !) moro ſttiking. The lite of Vox icx was not ſo 
_ variegated as he ſeems to imagine. Tibbuidius Maximus. 

repoſi · 
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repoſitory of literary intelligence, which is 
well known and juſtly eſteemed. Theſe lite- 
rati tell us that this author was a ſon of Co- 
mus; (b) which muſt be underſtood undoubt- 
edly, in a figurative and allegorical ſenſe, be- 
cauſe it is well known, that Yorick, alias St—n, 
was born of chriſtian parents, however ſtrong- 
ly appearances may ſeem to inſinuate the 
contrary. When therefore, his admirers call 
him a ſon of Comus, they probably mean no 
more than this, that he was a lover of his 

belly, his jbottle, and his joke, and was no 


enemy to nocturnal dancing, (c) which latter 
circumſtance appears probable enough from 
his ſtory of the old-clock. When Doctor To- 


RICK publiſhed his ſermons, the learned pane- 
gyriſts, now mentioned, ſhouted for joy and 


_ expreſſed themſelves upon the occaſion in the 


following manner. It is with pleaſure we be- 


| bold this Son of Comvs (i. e. the Reverend 


NOTES. 


(5) See the Critical Review Vol. IX. No. 52. 
(c) See FRI Theſaurus, at the word Couus, Po- 
MEY'S Pantheon, KiNG's mythology, BoWTR's Hiſtory of the 
| Popes, and ECHARD's cauſes of the contempt of the clergy. 
B 2 Doctor, 


' 
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Doctor, whoſe death we lament) deſcending 
from the chair of mirth and frolick, to inſpire 
ſentiments of piety, and read leftures of morality 
to that very audience, whoſe bearts be bad capti- 
_ vated with good natured wit and facetious bu» 
mour. (d) This very remarkable paſſage, my 
brethren, occaſioned ſome miſtakes. It led 
many people to imagine that our LoRIck was 
by profeſſion a buffoon or a comick actor, and 
that he had once on a time condeſcended to 
put on a grave face, and to pen a /ermon in 
Place of a farce, they imagined that the chair * 
of mirth and frolick was his uſual reſidence, (e) 
and that he had mounted the pulpit, to afto- 
niſh as well as to edify the audience, which he 
had diverted on the theatre. This notion how- 
ever ſpecious, nay true in ſeveral reſpects, is 
yet upon the whole falſe and groundleſs, for 
it is well known, that YoR1ck was a preacher 
metamorphoſed into a buffoon, and not a 
NOTES. 

(4) See the CRIrIcAL Review, Vol. IX. No. 52. 
for May 1760. 
(e) And fo it was, ſays the learned and comical Fux- 


nic lvus in his facetious Hiſtory of the nature, origin 
and decline of Bartlemy Fair. 
buffoon 


(3 1] 

bufſoon converted into a preacher. (/) The 
ſame panegyriſts give ſeveral other hints con- 
cerning this jovial and frolickſome ſucceſſor of 
the Apoſtles, which may contribute to give 
ſome idea of his life, though that, indeed, is 
ſufficiently known. But we repeat it again, 
it is his death that muſt o:cupy our thoughts 

at preſent, and this will afford matter enough 
ſor this diſcourſe. 


There is here an evident miſtake in Mr. FI Ae R- 
LAx's ſtory of the caſe. For nature had made Torick a 
buffoon before the pious and ardent hope of a fat living 
had transformed him into a clergyman. This feigned 
character, as is well known, ſat very ill upon him, fo that 


even in his very ſermons every one could diſcern the 


marks of a ſtrong propenſity to fall back into his natural 

bent. Ar laſt he fell plump into the boſom of nature 
and declared his jovial relapſe to the world by publifking 
the Life and Opinions of Triſtram Shandy, Whether he 
was then a clergyman converted into a buffoon, or ra- 
ther remained both one and the other, is a queſtion that 
muſt de decided in the affirmative or negative according 
to the definition we give of the term clergyman. As Mr. 
FLAGELLAN has reſolved this queſtion in another part 
of this diſcourſe, we ſhall refer the reader to his obſer- 


To 
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To proceed then with order in treating this 
unparelleled ſubject we ſhall, in the 1ſt. place 
prove, dont be ſurprized gentle reader, that 
the Rev. Dr. Yorick alias St—n, is dead, yea 


dead. 2dly. we ſhall conſider this lamentable 


event with reſpect to thoſe ſocieties or indivi- 
duals to whom it is a moſt affecting and irre- 
Parable loſs, 3dly. we ſhall anſwer the various 
objections that have been mouthed and hand- 
ed about againſt the deceaſed, and ſhall con- 
clude with an improper application of the 
whole. 
1 Firft then I am to prove that the Reve- 
rend Dr. YorRick, is — ah! what do I 
ſay! — dead; dead indeed? — yea, dead. — 
Some ſingular circumſtances of this fatal exit 

will alſo come naturally under this firſt head. 
The deplorable and ever to be lament:d 
death of Dr. Yorrick. —— V, Sir, 
(will ſome of my cavilling hearers ſay within 
them ſelves) the man is flill alive. Patience, 
gentle hearer, whoever though art that indul- 
geſt this unbelieving thought, patience for a 
moment. pray what do you call life? you 
will perhaps anſwer, that every body knows 
What 


C7 3 
what life is; but I am very far from being of 
that opinion. You will ſay, that life is a cer- 
tain ſtate of —— that, in ſhort, it is to be 
alive, and that you ſaw Dr. Yorrick in the 
tavern yeſterday with his wig under the table, 
drinking in a ſparkling brimmer the beſt in 
Cbriſtendom. We grant the fact; we only al- 
ledge that it does not give any force to your 
objection; for had you ſeen him moving, eat- 
ing, drinking, digeſting, and evacuating, this 
would not, taken altogether, amount to a 
proof that he was alive. Did you never hear 
of the famous duck of the ingenious YVaucanſon, 
which performed all theſe animal functions 
with the greateſt facility and preciſion, and 
yet — was no more than a piece of wood curi- 
ouſly wrought, according to mechanical prin- 
ciples, by that admirable artiſt.— But that 
you may not look upon this as a mere evaſion 
let us enter more deeply into the matter; for 
we live in a ſtrange ſceptical age, in which the 
plaineſt truths are called in queſtion, and ſelf- 
evident propoſitions are looked upon as pro- 
blemarical, One denies the exiſtence of mo- 
tion, another that of matter, and a third that 

of 


68) 
of hirit. A famous Scotch philoſopher, who 
has for many years paſt, been blowing with 
great ſelf-complacence, pretty, glittering, daz- 
zling bubbles of metaphyſick into the atmoſ- 


phere of ſcience, has denied the connexion 


between cauſe and effef, (g) and even called 
in queſtion the exiſtence of body and fpirit. (5) 
It will not then be wondered that, in this diſ- 
courſe, I ſet myſelf to prove ſuch an evident 


and palpable truth as the death of poor Zorict, 


and if I am obliged to be more learned and 


logical upon this point, than is uſual in ſer- 
mons, the fault muſt be charged upon the in- 


eredulity and ſcepticiſm of the times. 
To remove at the ſame time all ſubject of 


chicane; I ſhall explain, iſt. what I do not 


mean and 2dly, what I do mean when I ſay 


that Dr. YorRick 7s dead. 


20. | 

g) See the eſſay upon power in a certain bundle of 

intricacies entitled Phi/ofophical efſays upon human under - 
landing. | 

(+5) See a treatiſe upon human nature by the ſame au- 


chor in 2 large volumes $yo. which have been little read 


and leſs underſtood. 
Firſt 
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Firſt then negatively, when I ſay that Toric k 
is dead, I do not mean, that he is yet ſo far 
dead as to be in the caſe required by the will 
of a late teſtator whoſe effects were to be tranſ- 
mitted to a ſecond heir when the firit was 
| breathleſs, rotten, and damned. (i) I do not 
even pretend to ſay that our deceaſed Doctor 
ought to be buryed in any other grave than 
that of oblivion, where he now lies low; for 
were his body la d fix foot under ground, the 
ſons of Themis might pronounce, that he was 
buried alive. — What I mean then 2d!y, and 
_ poſitively, is, that of the two principal kinds 
of life diſtinguiſhed by the epithets of animal 
and ſpiritual, or (to i; peak more philoſophi- 
cally) brutal and intelleddual, the former alone 
is poſſeſſed by Ton ick, in whom the animal 
lives, while the man is dead. Perhaps, dearly 
beloved, you may here again deceive your- 
ſelves and imagine I mean, that Yorick is 
dead in treſpaſſes and fins. No, no, that is 
not my meaning; for were this true in fact. 
it is che caſe of many, as well as of him, and 


4 this 


this circumſtance alone would not furniffi a 
ſufficient pretext for preaching, with ſo much 
ſolemnity, his funeral ſermon. That is but a 
mere moral death, which, in the opinion of 
our times, does not hinder a man from ap- 
pearing ſound, lively, and well, or from be- 
ing eſteemed a good citizen, a good compa- 
nion, a good friend, a good author, a good 
miniſter, a good biſhop, a good methodiſt, 
a good every thing, in ſhort, but a good 
chriſtian, which laſt character has long ceaſed. 
to be an object of private ambition or pub- 
lick eſteem. Beſides, it has been conjectured 
by ſome deep thinkers, that the moral part of 
Yoricx's ſoul was ſtill- born, () and that he 
never enjoyed any kind of life, but the anima 
and intellectual. Now if this be the caſe, he 
cannot be dead in tre ſpaſſes or ſins or morally 
dead, for to ſuppoſe a man morally dead, im- 


(4) See a diſcourſe formerly publiſhed by the learned 
and pious Dr. SER ER, (now Lord Arch-Biſhop of 
Canterbury) de Partu Diffici/i. See alſo, EY APRHRODIT Us 
BULFINGER de Generations Animarum Lib vi. Cap. 89. 

plies 


En) 
plies evidently that he was once morally 
alive. (I) It is at leaſt, certain that his fa- 
ther, who was a good man, intended that 
his ſon ſhould be a chriſtian and even de- 
ſigned him for a ghoſtly profeſſion ; with 
N this view he brought him to church to have 
| | him received into the congregation of the 
1 faithful. But—O! marvellous and omi- 
g nous event! the wayward infant, after the 
example of the Emperor Cons TANTINE 
CopRonyMuUs eaſed himſelf in the baptiſmal 
fount, which was looked upon as a preſage 
of his future contempt of religion and mo- 
rality, and was interpreted as if he had ſaid 
a f— for both. 


To return then to our ſubject (for peace 
to the departed ſpirit of Yor1ick he has 


NOT EF. 


(/) Dr. Fractitan ſeems to reafon here much 
in the manner of the late excellent Dr. SyutrLock 
Biſhop of London. Every one will not underſtand 
this note, 


C 2 much 


— a 


* 
much infected us with the itch of digreſſi- 
ons) we lament the death of York's better 
part, that part which was the vehicle of 
Judgment and wi. That this part was not 


till born is maniſeſt from the excellent ſer- 


mons that appeared to the world under his 
name, and that it is now totally dead ap- 
pears as evidently from the Book entitled, 
the Life and opinions of Triſtram Shandy, and 
more eſpecially from the III and IV Vo- 
lumes, we may ſay the /aft of that wonder- 
ful performance, In the two firſt Volumes 
of this work, YurIck appeared ſick and 
declining, yet certain ſparks of intellectual 
fire flew out here and there, which prevent- 
ed our looking upon his wit, as utterly eva- 
porated ; nay, there ſeemed to be ſome 
hopes of its recovery, notwithſtanding the 
long fits of abſence, perplexity and delirium 
into which it had fallen. But no ſooner did 
the two lait Volumes appear, than all the 
ſons of drollery yawned over the witleſs, 
1oatcicls, hfelets page, and ſtriking their 

penſive 


34 
: 
* 
+ 
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penſive boſoms, ſaid within themſelves, Yo- 
RICK is no more what he was, and of his 
recovery there is no hope. They ſaw his 
wit labouring, tugging, ſtriving for lite, 
but all to no purpoſe. They ſaw it ſinking 
under every effort to keep it alive, and ob- 
ſerved that the Hiſtory of Noſes or SLaw- 
KENBERGIUS'S Zale inſtead of raiſing it 
above the water, made it fink much deeper, 
and preſented to the reader the moſt amaz- 
ing, unintelligible jumble of words, that 
perhaps has been penned or pronounced 
either in ancient or modern times. They 
lamented the total extinction of poor Vo- 
Ricks judgment and the abſolute annihila- 

tion of his wit, ſucceeded by dreadful fits 
of raving in which he evacuated many in- 
coherent and obſcure words and ſentences. 
Theſe ſentences multiplied prodigiouſly the 
number of head achs among the good peo- 
pie of England, who ſtrained the fibres 
of their anxious brains to find wit among 
the excrements of a dying genius. 


TOoRIcx 


(14) 
1011 cx, himſelf, perceived the ap- 
proaching end of his intellects; yet from 
the eager thirſt of fame that conſumed 
him, he endeavoured to conceal the mat- 
ter. He called about him in his laſt mo- 
ments his friends and intimates, and ad- 
dreſſed to them the following Diſcourſe : 


« Temmies, Bucks, Peers, and Parſons. 
* Hear the laſt words of Poor Yorick, 
„ ._ You ſee me here, Gentlemen, in a 
«© moſt pitiful plight, — in the condition 
© of one who made his court to fame, aſ- 
4 pired after wit, and is now upon the 
point of being abandoned by both. I 
« have been well informed, that the pu- 
„blick, which, you know, is a many- 
% headed, and conſequently a fickle, Mon- 
« ſter, has begun to turn its applauſe into 
* contempt, and my works having no lon- 
*© ger the merit of novelty, nor the poig- 
nancy of wit, are like to meet with a ve- 


& ry 


N — * 
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* ry bad fate. This, I own, goes to my 
heart. The hatred of man l value not 


but I cannot ſtand firm againſt cen- 
« tempt. When an old-faſhioned ſociety os 
« Monthly Crilicks, (n) who have undertak- 
% en to maintain the deſperate cauſe of 


good ſenſe, good writing, and common 


% decency, attacked me with, ſerious re- 


% monſtrances, and aſſerted that a Doctor of 


* Divinity made an abſurd figure in the 
* form of a harlequin and an obſcene buf- 
* foon, you know how lightly I treated that 
% admonition, and how little I was affe&- 
« ed with the inconſiſtency that there real- 
« ly was between my jocoſe writings and 


NOTE, 


(=) Dr. You rcx means here the of 
the Monthly Review, and alludes to their ad- 
mirable extract of his fermons. An extract, in 
which ſatire appeared with dignity, and in which, 
alſo, the moſt lively wit was employed in the ſer- 
vice of decency and virtue. Roſarius Philologicus 


& Philaretes, 


my 
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1 s my ghoſtly character. All this, howe- 
6 | « yer it might ruffle my jer&n, did not 
„ once touch the lining. (5) Thanks to 

« Comus and Bacchus, I am tolerably hard 

within; and as long as my animal ſpi- 
rits were in a glow, and their motions 
were ſupported by good eating, with 
mirth and jollity, I never minded what a 
« parcel of old, muſty, Cromwellian Di- 
+ vines uſed to call the four laſt things. (p) 


NOTES. 


(e) See p. 13 and 15 of the III. Volume of 
the much - forgotten book entitled The Life and Opi- 
mions of Trifiram Shan). 


) As the Four /aft things are not much known 
in this age, it may not be unproper to inform the 
reader, that by them are meant death, judgment, 
heaven and bell. Commentators are not all agreed 
concerning the reaſon why they are called he frur 
loft things. They muſt undoubtedly be fo named, 
either becauſe they are ined the very la! things 
that People gencral'y think of, or, becauſe, in the 
order of time, they conclude the tranſitory drama 
of this preſent life. V ardurtonius. 


How 
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* How long I may be proof againſt the 
% clamours of ſome biſhops, who, I am 
« told, are Chriſtians, and againſt the re- 
% monſtances of an inward monitor, who 
* has not the courage to follow me thro” 
* thick and thin, I cannot tell. For if 
© contempt comes, 1 ſhall be dejeted ;— 
« if I am dejected, I ſhall think, and if I 
* think, my repoſe is at an end. So, Gen- 
« tlemen, for G--d's ſake ſave me from 
« contempt, or elſe I am undone. —— 
6 You know what obligations you are un- 
«« der to me, (bere he began te ſab and ſigb) 
] have turned myſelf into all ſhapes to 
« procure you amuſement, and to enable 
« you to kill the heavy moments. I have 
« joined together the moſt jarring and he- | 
«« terogeneous forms to make you laugh. 
« have converted my la wig into a 
« fools cap, my venerable caſſock into a 
« pickle-herripg's particoloured veſt ; I 
% have boxed the compaſs of facetiouſneſs 
„and drollery to diſtend your lungs and 
2. chear your ſpirits. I ſtrained — and 

D ſtrain- 


* 
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frained — all my brainftrings to force 
wit from art, when nature refuſed it. 
I have incurred the indignation of all 
good Chriſtians; and acted as if religion 
were a — (pray filence within, impor- 
tunate monitor!) I was ſaying — gen- 
tlemen, thit I have ated as if religion 
was a farce to gain your favour, I have 
ſacrificed the gravity of my profeſſion, 
the demands of my miniſtry, the eſteem 
of the wiſe (here he ſeemed to be ſeized with 


the gripes or 11h ſome internal paroxyſin that 
produced 4 femilar effect, even 4a dreadful wry 


face, which, ad.ed to the natural aſperity of 
| bis ſaturnine viſage, made him grin horribly, 


and conceal bis ageny in a ghaſtly ſmile) to 


<6 
4 


6c 
6c 
cc 


E 


prop — prop — propagate the reign of 
mirth in your nocturnal ſocieties, —— 

Miſcebam ſacra profants. and after 
all, notwithſtanding how faſhionable it 


is to be ſenſeleſly profane, I fear contempt, 
— Ccnt.mpt is going to purſue me 
and the inward monitor tells me 
I deferve it. Oh ! gentlemen and ladies 

guard 


A ay Rs 


n 
OY * 


( 19 ) 


* guard me againſt contempt. — 


Contempt —— contempt (Bere 
de began to rave ) in Latin, contemplus —— 
in French, mcpris Stand off, thou 


«© heart-dejeting ſpectre — Where 
4 ſhall I take refuge? Where ! 
cc 


ah where | In the walls of Namur, for- 
** tified by unc'e Toby! Ah !—Slop— 
* avaunt —— who knows whether my 


* friend FOOT E will not abandon me 


take me off as he has done V bitefield, 


„and thus exhibit to pit, box, and galle- 


& ries the two extremes of folly | =——_ 

When our poor friend, my dear bre- 
thren, had continued ſometime in this wret- 
ched ſtare, he came to himſelf a little, and 
one of his intimate companions aſked him 
why he feared contempt fo much, ſince his 


book had been ſo graciouſly received by the 


publick. Why, YoRiCKk, faid he, was 
ever book attended with ſuch favourable 


- circumſtances as yours? It was dedicated 


D 2 to 


( 20 ) 


to a miniſter (q), read by the clergy (r), 
approved of by the wits (5), ſtudyed * the 


NOTES. 


(q) It was, indeed, dedicated to the right and 
truly honourable WirtranPirt Eſq; The proprie- 
ty of this dedication ſtruck the judicious part of man- 
kind very much, and recalled to their remembrance 
ſeveral very famous dedications, in which the ſame 
kind of aptitude and decorum reigned ; among o- 
thers a treatiſe upon the ſweets of arbitrary power 
to Caro of Utice, a diflertation upon the Grecian 
Dance to Ca ro the Cenſor ; the pleaſures of a ſpiri- 
tral fauſ to the late arch-biſhop of k; the 
hiſtory of the Gotłs an Vandals to the Earl of Burr ; 


and to name but three more, Machiavels Prince to 


his Majeſty King GORE the third, an eſſay upon 
plain- dealing to the French miniſtry, and a ſenti- 
mental diſcourſe upon the pleaſures of chaſtity to 
the empriſs of Ruta. 


(r) The late arch-bifhop of Y**k, Dr. G#*##*: of 
leaden memory, uſed to ſay, that he was ſo delight- 
ed with the lite an opinions of Triſtram Shandy, 
that he read them once every ſix weeks. Did he 
preach as often? No. Pappius Ficinus. 


(-) A learned, or rather judicious critick imagines 
that there is here an error of the preſs, and that in- 
ſtead of Wits, we muſt read Witlings. Bentliculus. 
mer- 
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merchants, gazed at by the ladies, and was 
become the pocket-companion of the na- 

tion. Beſides, it procured you a benefice (t), 
and enriched Mr. Dodfley. 


4 At the name of Dodfley, Yorick lifted 
. a feeble eye, reſumed ſtrength, recollected 
all his fire to expreſs his indignation, look- 
ed aghaſt for ſome moments — and uttered 
9 in broken accents the words which follow: 


% Dodfley name fatal to Yor1cs --and 

* ominous to the Shandean race — Dodſley 
<* has been my ruin. — It is to him I owe 
«: my death — the approaching annihilation 
of my thinking ſubſtance. It is owing 
* to him, that I am ſoon to be no more 
* than a material maſs, moved by animal 
* ſpirits, whoſe fermentation will be called 

IS STE 

() Yorick's friend is ſurely miſtaken here, it is 
ſcarcely poſſible in the nature of things, that Yorick 
ſhould have received a benefice as a recompenſe for the 
book here under conſideration. Otherwiſe we may 
hope to ſee Mr. Fonte one day Arch-Biſhop of Can- 
terbury. The queſtion is in whoſe gift the benefice 
was, aye, that indeed, is the queſtion. See the dedi- 


life, 


# * 


( 22 ) 
© life, and accompanied with memory, which 
« metaphyſicians look upon as corporal. 
«© Dedſley has been my ruin — he has forced 
« wit, Which will not be forced, and has 
e cracked the ſtrings of my intelle& by 
% drawing them too violently. I gave 
* him two Volumes of pretty good ſtuff, 
< and the unexpected ſale of them made 
e him yawn after twenty. Twenty ſaid 
« I, — Mr. Dadſey that cannot be.—lIt is 
© impoſſible to hold out ſo long in the 
& ſtrain, upon which I began. It is too ex- 
4 traordinary to be. No matter what ſtrain 
„ you write in, replied the judicious bock- 
* ſeller, it is now become the #9de to ad- 
© mire you che giddy part of the nation 
ce are your zealous patrons, and the pub ic 
voice is in your favour ;—therefore what- 
« ever you diſgorge, were your productions 
e nothing more thin the wretched crudi - 
<< ties of a diſturbed brain, they will be ſwal- 
* lowed with avidity, provided—aye, ſaid 
« 71, I underſtand ' you, provided they be 
e lard:d with a little bawdy, nicely gawzed 
*« over, and ſeaſoned with a proper mix- 
ture 


6c 


t 


6 


ture of impiety and profaneneſs. 


That is not all, Sir, — replied the man- 
midwife of the republick of letters, I add 


another proviſo, that you continue to fol- 
low a rule, which you havc tolerably we”! 
obſerved in your two firſt volumes. That 
rule is, that when u does not flow, you 
muſt become unintelligible rather than con- 
tinue in,... Obſcurity, Sir, is an admi- 
rable thing; it excites reſpect, and ma- 
ny of your readers will admire you in pro- 
portion as they ceaſe to underſtand you. 
By the ſpecimens they have had of your 
wit they will conclude that where the 
wit does not ſtrike them, as for example 
in your intended chapter of noſes, it muſt 
be their fault, and not yours, they will 
ſuppoſe that this ſame wit lies like truth 


in a well, and they will laugh with a fol- 
liſh of praiſe at every thing you ſay, pro- 


vided it be thrown with a happy air of 
eaſe and impudence. Obſcurity, Sir, I 
repeat it, is an admireble thing, and it 
has given reputation to many an au- 

— * thor, 


(24) 
« thor.———— Pray Maſter Yor Ick are 
* you ſo much deceived with reſpect to the 
* truth of things, as to imagine that your 
* two firſt Volumes were admired only for 
their wit? — Wit indeed there was in 
„ them more or leſs—ſome ſtriking images 
* of a ludicrous kind; and though you 
4 had no principal figures that made a true 
* compoſition, yet the corners of your 
« picture preſented here and there enter- 
* taining decorations. Bur after all, Sir, 
« wit was not the only thing that drew ap- 
4 plauſe. ODpiTy was the bait that hook- 
* ed in the gaping multitude. —Oddity in 
© the author who united the two moſt con- 
* tradictory characters: Oddity in the book, 
which, certainly reſembles nothing that 
* ever was, or ever will be, which is with- 
$ out any deſign moral or immoral, and 
* is no more, indeed, than a combination 
% of notions, facts, and circumſtances, 
that terminate in — nothing. So then, Sir, 


1 give me twenty Volumes more of this 
fame brilliant, ſtriking, intereſting no- 
« ing. It is wonderfully ſuited to the taſte 


625) 

« of the age; it will tickle the wanton, 
% amuſ: the unthink ng countenance the 
cc profane, and carry on to perfection that 
ic 1pirit of trifling that makes ſuch a rapid 
« progreſs among us. At the ſ.me time, 
my Reverend Buck, I have no objection 
„to your being a+ witty as you pleaſe ;— 
* none at all—and here, ſaid he, (chinking | 
* a long green purſe full of yellow boys) 
„ here is the ſource of wit, the diſp nſer 
4 of genius, the maſter of arts, and not 
& the belly alone, as juvenal falſely ima- 
$ gined. (u) 


* So ſpoke D--fl-y, and theſe his laſt 


« ſhire cyder is to a thirſty ſoul, a roaſted 
&« ſirloin to a craving ſtomach, or a 
« plump - - - - partridge to a keen hun- 
„ ter, I ſwallowed inconſiderate ly the 
* bate——l fell a writing, and a writing, 


0 FI. 
(«) Magiſter Artis et Ingeni Largitsr, Venter. 
E fie 


— — —_ hea - 
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like a certain Doctor who has invented 


more remedies than there are diſeaſes. I 
flowed muddy, like Lucilius, and as I 


| wrote upon nothing, i. e. upon no given 


ſubject ot ary kind, ſo every thing was 
equally adapted to my purpoſe. Thus 
then | went on without time or realon, 
writing through thick and thin, flying 
like the people of Straſburgh, here and 
there—in at one door, out at another— 
this way and that way——long ways 
and croſs ways —— till unfortunately one 
of the multitude, who had followed me 
through two Volum s laughing and ap- 


plauding, took it into his head one day 
to aſk himſelf what he had been ap- 
© plauding. —An unhappy queſtion for 


me—— my dear friends, — for upon 
examining himſelf he found, that, nine 
times in ten, he had been applauding 


through meer ſympathy, which (accord- 


ing to the learned and ingenious Mr. 
SMITH) is the ſupreme mover and gover- 
nor general of all our moral ſentimeats 

„ 


(29 } 


© and affections; (w) he found, to ex- 


plain the thing leſs metaphyſically, that 


* it was become modiſh and epidemical to 


laugh and admire in read ng my book, 
and that he was involuntarily ſeized with 
the general contagion. In ſhort—he 
would laugh no more — and from 
that moment I date my ruin; for the 
contagion changed ſides againſt me: the 
man, now mentioned, put the ſame que- 
ſtion to others that he had put to him- 


ſelf, and it was anſwered in the ſame 


manner. At the appearance, and reading 
of my third and fourth Volume, every min 
ſhrugged his ſhoulders—compoled his 
features towards an air of contem/t, of 
which I have been myſeif the melancho- 
ly witneſs. A few of my trien:is encea- 
voured to maintain my cauſe; they read, 


NOT k. 


(ww) See the Theory of Moral Sentiments by Mr. 


Ap Au Suirn, Profeſſor of Moral Philoſophy in the 
Uniyerſity of Glaſgow. 
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«© byit—yawned, and the forced laugh 
* was interrupted in the middle by a wide 
„ gape, which formed a contraſt of fea- 
& tures ridiculous beyond meaſurc. —— 
&© Thus, Gentlemen, I am undone.— 
« My :eputation is gone——fame indeed 
& ſpreads my name abroa', but it is ala(. ! 
* with her foſter ior trumpet ;—— my infant 
Triſtram is ſmothered in his cradle; Dr. 
« Stos pinched off his noſe, and the pub- 
„ lick, which were deſigned to be his nurf- 
& ij g. mo hes. have over laid him through 


* n- glect. c tranſit gloria mundi 


& let us eat and drink ani drink tor to 


„ morrow we de. Here after ſome violet 
6 fits of raving. YoRICK breathed cut Bi. 
& mtellctt:.a! part.”) 


Thus expired the glory of Toxick, 
whole exiſtence is now ieduced to matter 
an! motion, and here. — My brethren let us 
Pauſe, — to pau e is wiſe — and were | fo 
h:ppy as to have imbibed a portion of that 
f, irit whoſe extinction we lament, I ſhould 
nut ai to give you a learucd digreſſion 
upon 


— 


629) 
-vpon pauſes —Pauſes indeed are ſtriking 
things——as you will be convinced if you 


go to hear the great orators at Drury-Lane 
Monkwell- Street, &c.— There is a pauſe 
of prudence which embelliſhes a void, and 
makes the ſpeaker appear eloquent when he 
has nothing to ſay.— There is a pauſe of 
application, which enforces what has been 
faid — and there is a pauſe of preparation 
to draw attention to what is yet to be 
ſaid. (x) | 

| My 


NOT E. 


(x) Mr. Fracziitan while he was repeating this 
triple diſtinction of pauſes, looked his part admira- 
bly, and repreſented, with exquiſite expreſſion, the 
three different pauſes by a triple modification of his 
moſt fignificant countenance. —1I wiſh the Printer 
could have given us an image of this! — but how 
print a pauſe, or the loc ks that accompany it? — This 
defect in the art of printing offers a very ſtriking, and 
adequate reaſon why the fermons of many Prelates 
and Doctors, which have been heard with the greateſt 
attention and rapture have been es with the moſt 
flegmatick indifference and inſenſibility. For it was 
impoſſible to ; rint in a perfe& conjunction with the 

flowing 


thereby, that the facetious Doctor's death, 
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(9) 
My pauſe is not of the firſt kind, becauſe 


nothing can equal the riches of my ſubject, 


but it is a compound of the two laſt, and 
this is the elegant tranſition by which I paſs 
or rather glide on to the ſecond head of 
this diſcourſe, in which we propoſed, 


To conſider this lamentable event, even the 
death of poor Yorick with reſpef? to theſe ſoci- 
eties or individuals to whom it is a moſt affe- 
ing and irreparable loſs: 


This head will be very ſhort, when com- 
pared with the former. You imagine 
perhaps, that I would humorouſly inſinuate 


NOTE. 


flowing periods, the fine buſhy wigg, the venerabls 
look ſoftened by an engaging ſmile, the mellow, 
ſtrong, and well-modulatcd voice, the flowing gown, 
the ſtately perſon, the graceful attitude, and other 
ſuch tranticory ingredients of pulpit-eloquence. The 
portrait of the preacher prefixed to his ſermons does 
not at all ſupply this defect ſince it rarely exhibits 
any thing beyond a mere Cafut mor!uum. 


( 31 ) 

is little lamented and deplored, and that he 
has left as many dry cheeks behind him as 
if he had been a King, or an Emperor. 
You miſtake me entirely, gentle hearers; 
the number of thoſe that deplore the anni- 
hilation of our late friend is very great. 
And if I am more brief than might be ex- 
pected upon this doleful part of my dole- 
ful ſubject, I have my reaſons. — That 
is all that I ſhall ſay at preſent upon the 
matter. — | 


To return then to my ſubject — the 
death of the late Dr. Yor Ic is an un- 
fortunate event 


1f, For the time-killers in general; a 
ſociety much more, I ſhould ſay, infinitely 
more numerous than that of their mortal 


enemies, the ſociety for promoting arts, 
commerce, and manufactures. 


Weep, O weep for the death of Yo- 
RICK, and the ſuffocation of Triſtram, 
ye male and female children of leiſure, 
| | whom 
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whom want of employment, abundance of 
high feeding, and paucity of ideas, caſt in- 
to that lethargick dejection, or rather inac- 
tivity of mind commonly called vapours;— 
for the f cetious biographer, whoſe decraſe 
we lamert, often rouzed you from this 
wretched ſtate. He uſed, one way or ano- 
ther, to put your ſpirits in a ſalutary flutter, 
eicher by <wrding up your — ivagi- 


nations, by ex iciſiag your ſagacity, or by 
exciting your laughter. He would, had 
his time been pro onged, have drfended 
you againſt ime itſelf; yes, againſt time, 
that ſluggiſh friend, which craws uit your 
inſignificant exiſtence to ſuch a tedious 
length, and which, tho. gh it dies daily un- 


dcr the bubarous blows you give it, yet 


conſtantly reſumes a new exiſtence to re- 
new your torment. You know, that 
the good man had in a manner engaged him- 
ſelf to e as long as he ved, ()) and, in- 


ern 
C60) — being determined as long as J live 
deed, 


(33, 

deed, if we conſider the manner of treating 
his ſubject that he has obſerved hither- 
to; any ſubject, let it be what it may, 
would furniſh matter for innumerable vo- 
lumes to a pen like his. A man that 
could fill almoſt three volumes with the 
life of his hero, before that hero was born 
(z) muſt have been poſſeſſed of ſuch a bat- 
tological fertility as nothing could exhauſt, 
Here then, had Y or :cr lived, was a fins 
proſpect for thoſe 7297727 time-killers, win 
cannot ſupport their wreiched exiſtence, if 

it is not animated with a ſrcccToun ot ob- 
| jects that excite and ſatisſy their curioſity, 
tickle their fancies, and enflame their paſ- 
fions. In the flattering proſpect of volume 
after volume for many ſuccesding years, 
what a rich fund of entertainment was laid 


NOTES. 
« or write, Which in my caſe, mear” the fame 
« thing — Life and opinions of Trijiram Shiny, 


vol: III. p. 16. 
(=) If this reſembles an Hibernian Bull, ic mum 
be laid to the charge of him that occaſioned it. 
F up 
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op for them? — All this proſpect has di- 
fappeared : YOR1CK writes, or at leaſt, 


prints no more, and therefore he is dead, 
according to his own declaration. 
1 will not inſiſt, 2d!y, on the loſs which 


the ehurch has ſuffered by the death of 


Yorick, becauſe this is a point, which 
might not perhaps be able to render clear 
and convincing to the generality of thoſe 
that ſhall read my fermon, when it is prin- 
ted; tho' I think to you, my worthy hear- 


ers, (a) the matter muſt be ſufficiently evi- 


dent. 

It has been often obſerved, that nothing 
tends more to the credit of religion, than 
purging it from thoſe prejudices that diſho- 
aour its ſimplicity, How free Lon IE 


was from all prejudices of every kind, is 
well known. He had levelled them with 


a Herculean hand. Nay, the common pre- 
ju- 
NOTES. 
(a) By his worthy hearers, Mr. FLacElLanN here 
underſtood, without doubt, that part of his audience, 
wuluch comprehended the Bucks and Femmie:. 


1 

zudices of education, which are the hard- 
eſt to conquer, and which tend to give 
religion and morality a deſpotick ſway over 
the hearts of men which were created free, 
fell before his victorious arm. 1 
don't like much to enlarge upon this to- 
pick, there are ſtill ſome ſqueamiſh 

ſtomachs, which cannot digeſt ſtrong food ; 
you underſtand me 
wiſe is ſufficient, 


a word to the 


Need I mention, 3d, the extraordinary 
manner in which the death of our late 
jovial friend muſt affect the coffee-houſes 
of London in particular, and Great Bri- 
tain in general. There has of late been 
obſerved a remarkable ſtagnation of prittle- 
prattle and tittle - tattle in theſe promiſcu- 
ous abodes of heterogeneous mortals. The 
coronation, indeed, revived a little the ſpi- 
rit of loquacity, and ſet many tongues a- 
going. The news of a battle or Cefear 
produce now and then the ſame effect. But 
theſe are only incidental topicks of conver- 

| F 2 ſa- 
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fation, which may ſerve for a few days and 
are ſoon exhauſted. The Miniſtry, to the 
ſorrow of thoſe who are by nature Grumble- 


tonians, are abſolutely above cenſure, and 


the name of that virtuous and truly patriot 
King, who now adorns the Britiſh throne 
cannot be pronounced without exciting the 


warmeſt ſentiments of love and veneration, 
and the ſincereſt effuſions of applauſe. But 


we generally are more prone to cenſure than 
to praiſe. And even when we praiſe, we 
dont love to praiſe long. So that King and 

miniſtry, after being praiſed for a while 
with much verbuſity on account of the nc 
welty as well as the greatneſs of the merit 
which they diſplay in their high ſpheres, 
wil foon become the obj.&s of flent vene- 
ration and eſteem. Britons in this age are 
like the Athenians of old, they are always 
in ſearch of ſomething new, to arouze their 
loquacity, and though, indeed, it was very 


| new, to fee ſuch a king, and two ſuch mi- 


niſters (50, yet it will we hope in time be old, 
NOTES. 

(3) This was written before the late change in 
May 


19 


May they ſee their hoary heads crowned 
with ſuch honours, as ſhall animate the vir- 
tuous ambition of the riſing generation to 
follow their examples, = — Lord! 
what a digreſſion !—— You have not, 
however, forgot what I was ſaying. 
The coffee-houſcs want matter. Oppoſi- 
tion, which was always a rich ſource of 
ſmall and big talk, being ſtruck dumb, what 
was left to exerciſe the lungs of our vocife- 
rous cits, but the life and opinions of Triſtram 
Sbandy? The events, incidents, attitudes, 
points of view, tales, reflections, apoſtro- 
phe's, digreſſions, characters, hints, ſtrokes, 
puſhes, touches, portraits, double entendres, 
lights, and ſhales of that admirable work, 
would have furniſhed them converſation 
for many years, had its mortal author found 
the means of eſca fing death and oblivion, 


I haſten, my brethren, (for | perceive that 
1 grow prolix, and you perhaps may have 
perceived it long ago) to the IIId and laſt 


the miniſtry, and Mr. Fac tLLaw hopes, that there 
is not, nor ever will be, reaſon to change it, or to 


wih it un-wwritten. Vicarius Brains. 


head 


(33) 
head of this diſcourſe, in which I propoſed 
to anſwer the objections that have been mou- 
thed and handed about againſt the memory 
and good fame of the deceaſed. You will 
now perhaps imagine within yourſelves that 
this is the moſt difficult part of my ſubject, 


and that I have undertaken here a taſk, be- 


yond any man's power to execute. But here 
you miſtake entirely the matter and 
I enter into this branch ef my ſermon with 
the utmoſt confidence, with the moſt trium- 
phant afſurance. 

I. Objection. Dr. Yorick in writing à ro- 
mance, wrote upon a ſubjeli foreign to bis voca- 


teen, end therevy grofly miſapplied bis time. 


Anſwer, If this were a real crime, Lord 
have mercy upon the greateſt part of us! 
tor perhaps no crime was ever ſo general in 
our days, as that of writing, nay and living 


too out of character. We might hide Yorick 


rrom the force of this objection with the 
numbers that are in the ſame caſe, and ſay 
with Juvenal, 


Degendit numerus, jundlæque umlune Phalenges. 


It 
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It may be farther obſerved, that perſons 
may be extremely unfit for the duties of a 
vocation, into which they are thrown by 
chance, intereſt, or ſuch-like cauſes; and 
whenthey are unfit for the duties of their own 
vocation, is it not rather laudable than cri - 
minal to act in foreign characters? Is not 
this better than not to act at all?) — This 
was preciſely the caſe of Yor1cx, Neither 
nature nor grace had called him to be a Mi- 
niſter of Chriſt : yet he fortuizoufly or cun- 
zinzly became a Parſon in ſpite of both. In 
this new and ill-ſuited character he looked 
like a Bacchanal in a hermitage, and ſaid firſt 
to himſelf and afterwards to the world; 
Naturam expellas furca licet uſque recurret, 
His cabinet became the nurſery of a ro- 
mance, and his life — ſomething more 
ſubſtantial, This is ſomewhat obſcure, — 
the ſpirit of Triftram was again coming 
upon me — avaunt thou fiend of darkneſs 
Vibe. 


But after all, we reſt our cauſe here upon 
the ſtrength of numbers, and only alledge 
that Yorice was not criminal in taking up 

| an 


( 49) 

u an occupation foreign to his profeſſion, ſince 
RF g many are in the ſame caſe, who are not 
5 even accuſed. Who ever reproached the 
Reverend Mr. P----p F----- S, 
| with ſpending the flower and ſtrength of his 
% days intranſlating and commenting the odes, 
1 epodes, ſatires and epiſtles of that agree able 
and elegant rake Horace, though it is plain 
that his vocation pointed out to him ſtudies 

and occupations of a quite different nature? 

Who ever blamed the very learned and 

ghoſtly Chancellor of L-----n for ſpending 

thoſe precious moments upon the orations 

of Demoſthenes that his profeſſion demand- 
ed for the diſcourſes and precepts of his 

Great Maſter, who /poke as never man 

pete? (6) We ſhall not ſpeak of the inge- 
. nious 


| ; FOY ES. 

| (c) This was the eminent Divine, who at the end 
| of a laborious book, which contained an elegant mix- 
ture of Civil Lac and Ph:ilbgy, added his lucubrations 
upon an old piece of moulded copper, and in theſe 
Jucubrations attempted to prove to the great aſtoniih- 
ment of Hiſtory and common ſenſe (who turned their aſ- 
toniſnment into laughter when they had heard his 


. argu- 
„ | 
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nious author of the Rosciap, — becauſe 
we diſtinguiſh between an amuſement and an 
occupation; though we might of the moſt 
critical and Greek learned biſnop who is 
about to give us another bad edition of 
Longinus. It would be endlefs to mention 
the number of Divines who have been 
ſweating over the Polytheiſt Homer, the 
Atheiſt Lucretizs and the Epicurean Virgil, 
while WesT and LiTTLETON were writing 
upon the Returrection of Chrift and the 
Converſion of the Glorious Apoſtle of the 
Gentiles. (5) — Such then being the ſtate 
of the caſe, why ſhould Yortck be re- 
G proach- 


NOTES. 


arguments) that the firſt chriſtians were not perſecut- 
ed for their Religion, bus for their nofurnal afſemblics, 
— and that perſecution for religious opinions grew 
firſt in a chritian ſoil. Aſconius Benthicarius, 
(5) Ic is not to be imagined that Mr. Fracittan 
has here mentioned the late excellent Mr. WEST, and 
the truly learned and worthy PEI R whoſe name is here 
joined with his, as perſons, writing out of their pro- 
feſſion. No, they wrote in a character, which 
both their writings and their lives have difplayed in 
| | 55 
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(66 


proached for doing, what ſo many have 


done with impunity? Why ſhould he be 
blamed for ſending to his garret or the ſnuff- 
ſhop the Bible, the Fathers, the commen- 
tators, &c. and placing upon his reading- 
deſk Petronius and Rabelais, Cervantes, and 
Slatofenbergius. — You may not perhaps 
be acquainted with this latter..—It was the 
Gentleman who wrote the Chapter of Noſes, 
a chapter ſo famous for its perſpicuity, 


ſenſc, and decency; a chapter however, at 


which certain old-faſhioned and un- initiat- 
ed readers, not knowing whether they were 
to laugh or weep, ſtruck the diagonal or 
middle-way — and yawned but with 


| \ 
a frown. (c) 


IId. 


KOT ESS. 
its true colours, in the reſpectable charaGer of chriſti- 
ans. And they have contributed more to the ſupport 


of the beſt of all cauſes, (which owes its preſent decay, 


rather to levity and volupcuouſaeis, than reaſon and 


argument) than the two thirds of that Reverend 


Bench that nod at the head of a dcclining Church. 
Warburtonias, 
(e) This ſhews the ſingular eſfect of the Chapter of 
Agſes, becauſe according to the conformation of the 
muſcles 


( 43 ) 


IId. Objefion. Both the writings and dif- 
courſe of Dr. Yorick were larded with obſceni- 
ties, and this is quite inconfl, Rent! with the cba 
rater of a clergy-man. 


Anſwer. There are two ways of eluding 
the force of this objection. — The one by 
alledging, that Zorick was not really and 
eſſentially a clergyman ; and then the objec- 
tion is prevented; — the cher, by proving, 
that he was not ohſcene either in writings or 
diſcourie, and then the objection is directly 
deſtroyed. If I cannot ſufficiently make 

out this ſecond point, I ſhall but treſs it with 
a third in order to prove that obſcenity in 
writing or diſcourſe is not always a proof 
that a man is either diſhoneſt or immoral. 


The f:rſt of theſe points does not demand 
a long diſcuſſion. Its deciſion depends 
upon the definition of a clerzyman. If by a 
clergyman, you mean, a two-legged animal, 

1b 8: <-ithout 

NOF E. 
muſcles of the face, a yawn is moſt naturally follow- 
ed with a certain unmeaning ferenity of countenance, 
which even approaches to a file. Hillias Anatomice- 
Herbar ia- Ethica-dramatico-philalcgico»Thial:gica-Chymicus, 


( 44 ) 
without feathers, of an ere poſture, no! leſs 
than four, nor more than ſeven foot high, 


with a great quantity of fiflitious hair about 


bis bead that looks like the erected quills of an 
angry Porcupine, together with a long black 
robe, and a white piece of cambrick under bis 
chin, then it muſt be acknowledged that ac- 
cording to this definition, the deceaſed Doc- 


tor was really a clergy-man and therefore 


the objection under conſideration is not yet 
prevented. But if beſides the circumſtances 


of being #we-legged, without feathers, and 


the others now-mentioned, you comprehend 
in your definition, piety of ſentiment, dignity 


e behaviour, ſanity of manners, zeal for the 


advancement of religion and virtue, and a pre- 


wailing habit of decency and propriety that 


does not even deſert the hours of relaxation 


and pleaſure, then the objection is prevent- 
ed; for according to this definition our de- 


cea'ed Friend was not a clergyman. He, 
indeed, though in the fore moſt rank, is not 
tue only one whole indelible character would 
be utterly effaced by this definition. It is 
a terrible definition, my brethren, would 

prove 


( 45 ) 


prove a ſort of a draw-canfir among the ſa- 
cred legions of the Church, and deſtroy the 
clerical exiſtence of thouſands. 


But leſt you ſhould cavil at the nice and 
fubtile diſtinction which I have here made 
between a clergyman in one ſenſe, and a 
clergyman in another, 1 will not reſt here 
the defence of Poor Torict, but direliy de- 
ſtroy the force of the objection by proving 
that the deceaſed was not obſcene neither 
in his writings nor diſcourſe. — And here 
] obſerve, 


In the firft place, that he was not obſcene 
in his words. There is not a ſingle word in 


the life of Triſtram Shandy, (if you will 


except ſome bye-words of Sergeant Trim, 
and ſome technical terms of Dr. Sp) that is 
not to be found, without any note of infa- 
my, in the dictionary of the learned, grave, 
venerable and ſolemn Mr. Samuel Fobnſon. 
Nay, fo far did our departed friend carry his 
delicacy on that head, that knowing that the 
chaſteſt words might ſometimes be the in- 
nccent occaſion of exciting the fouleſt ide- 

as, 


( 46 ) 
as, he expreſſed himſelf frequently by a 


Caſh = without even uſing the ini- 
tial letters, left ſome wag more ſagacious 
than his fellows ſhould peep into his mean- 
Ing. 

If you alledge, that daſhes are 
often very exprefiive and clear when taken 
in their connexions, and that there are ſe- 
veral phraſes in the book in queſtion, that, 
Pure as the words which compoſe them 
may be, are yet, when taken together, ex - 
preſſive of lafcivious operations and impure 
motions, I anſwer ; that this is unavoida- 
ble, unleſs we abandon the words that are 
the moſt in uſe, and that are employed even 
by prudes themielves. The terms marriage, 
marriage - bed, uedding- night, pregnancy, and 
many others convey preciſely the ſame ide- 
as, which poor Lo RICK is blamed for hav- 
ing excited in ſeveral parts of his book. Do 
bur analyſe theſe expreſſions and the ſentences 
in which they are employed every day, and 
you will find yourſelves juſt where Yor1ck 
was leading your palpitating fancies, when he 

talked 


(47 ) 
| talked of winding ub the old clock, of the ftran- 
gers cod-Piece, or of his mother's not caring to 
let a man come ſo near ber- . Are not the 
words adultery, fornication, and the like pro- 
nounced every day by the pureſt mouths, and 
where is the veſtal that does not talk without 
a bluſh of the village of Maiden- head, of Pet. 
ticoat-lane, where we are at preſent aſſembled, 
tho? we need not inſinuate the collateral and 
acceſſory ideas which ſtart up at the pronun- 
ciation of theſe innocent terms ? The hiſtorian 
Mezerai tells us of a prieſt, who had been ſur- 
prized in bed with his neighbour's wife, and 
who was puniſhed by the lopping off the parts 
which had committed the crime. This is ſpeak- 
ing plainly enough. A Daſh would not have 
ſaid more, and yet Mezerai paſſes for a chaſte 
and wile writer. 
You will alledge, perhaps, that Yorrcs 
ſpoke of, and hinted at theſe impure objects, 
without neceſſity, thro? choice, from a ſpirit of 
wantonneſs, and without any other deſign than 
to tickle the fancy at the expence of virtue. 
This ſide of the objection perplexes me a good 
| deal z 


deal; the anſwer to it is ſomewhat difficult, I 
I therefore paſs on to my third and laſt ob- 
ſervation, which is, 


That obſcenity in writing or diſcourſe i is not 
always a proof that a m is eith di 
or immoral ; But as I perceive ( 
gellan ſhook the ſand-glaſs) that your time is 
elapſed, and that this point would require a 
very long diſcuſſion, before we could draw any 
thing from it to the advantage of the deceaſ- 
ed, we ſhall not enter upon ir at preſent, nor 
perhaps in any future time, but conclude as we 
* propoſed, with an improper application of what 
- bas been ſaid. 
Let us learn from the annihilation of To- 
dar licentious wit is a bubble, and that 
f ee fame is a capricious ſtrumpet, whoſe 
 UYntitain and tranſitory ſmiles portend future 
| infimy and contempt, while decency and vir- 
tue are the ſureſt paths to true honour, will, 
© ' ſooner or later captivate the reluctant applauſe 
"Moe worthleſs, and be perfectly happy, 


_ Fa. 


